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THE GOLD DOLLAR. 


The following is from “Tim, the Scissors-Grinder,” an inter- 
esting work Just published by Henry Hoyt. Tim Gower was 
a very poor, pious boy, whose father had Just been made a 
cripple by a fall, and one day, having gone with his grinder 
several miles frum home in pursuit of work, he found it ne- 
cessary to remain over night. Although a stranger in the 
town, Tim had already—by kindness and good nature, and 
faithful attention to his business, humble though it was,— 
‘won the heart of Mr. Ramsay, the village tailor, who invited 
him to pass the night at his house, and to consider it hishome 
whenever he should be in E—— ; and John, one of Mr. B's. 
workmen, very gladly welcomed Tim to his own room. 


John’s room was a small one, directly 
over the back entrance, It had a cozy, 
comfortable appearance, very different from 
the garret usually occupied by the boy. As 
soon as they entered, John hastily undress- 
ed, and threw himself into bed. Tim took 
off his collar and shoes, and then, waiting 
until his companion was quiet, kneeled by a 
chair, to commend himself and all dear to 
him to God’s favor and protection. In a 
low voice he prayed for the kind friend who 
had given him so good a home—for his 
companion who was present, that his heart 
might be turned to the Saviour—for the 
sick boy whom they had visited, and lastly for 
himselt—that his heart might be filled with 
love to Christ, and that he might be able to 
persnade all his dear friends to love him 
and serve him. 

When he arose, John seemed to be asleep, 
so he undressed himself, and cautiously crept 
into bed beside him. He had scarcely laid 
his head upon the pillow before his senses 
were locked in slumber, while his compan- 
ion turned from side to side, vainly trying 
to forget the prayer and to lose himself in 
sleep. 

«Let me bring the kindlings for you, Lot- 
ty !” exclaimed Tim, as, early the next 
morning, he made his appearance in the 
kitchen. “I always do it for mother ; and it 
will make me feel more at home. I can 
pump the water, too,” he added, cheerfully, 
“mother says boys can make themselves 
useful if they try.” 

“I guess you've got a good mother,” said 
Lotty, quite won by the lad’s cheerful good- 
nature. 

“Now can’t I do something more? Qh, 
yes, a hod of coal—where is it? In the cel- 
lar ?” 

When he returned to the kitchen, he 
found Mr. Ramsay there. The gentleman 
smiled. ‘Making yourself useful, I see.” 

“He'll pay his way anywhere,” said Lot- 
ty, laughing. 

“Well, Tim,” inquired the gentleman, 
have you found any more opportunities to 
gerve your Master ?” 

“No, sir,” was the serious reply. “I 
want to do Peter good, if I can,” he added, 
humbly. “I wish I could talk with people 
as Mr. Gilbert can.” 

“How, boy—” began Mr. Ramsay; but 
at this moment Lotty returned to the kitch- 
en from the pantry, with biscuits for the 
oven, and without finishing his question, he 
went back to his own room. 

It was considerably later than on the af- 
ternoon previous when our young scissors- 
she store, and he found them 
He had bare- 
mce before 






















































































































were in your place.” 





HARRY SIMMS. 





other people’s mistakes. I’d keep it if I of three cents, I suppose.’ She stopped cry-|there was quite a factory village, and pass- 
jing, and began to laugh. ‘Then I’m the one/ed a more profitable day than any since he 


“What, keep a gold dollar for grinding to blame, after all,’ said her mother, ‘for had taken up the business. He had only 
a pair of scissors !” exclaimed Tim. “Why, I paid for the scissors.’ I staid there and time, when he returned, to bid Lotty, John, 
it’s the same as stealing! No, I must go hada good talk with her, and I do believe and the men good-bye, to thank Mr. Ram- 


| right off and find the owner. I was going 
to tell you, John, about a nice talk I had) 
with a poor lame girl} but perhaps I shall 
have time when I come back.” 

“Well, you'll find me here,” answered 
John, “I shall not go out to-night.” 

Tim buttoned on his coat, and hurried| 
away. It wasacold, fsosty air, and he! 
thought: “How much pleasanter it would| 
|be to stay and read by. the fire.” But con- 
science told him it was right to go, and he| 
went. 

It was nearly nine o’clock when he re- 
turned, panting for breath from his haste. | 

Mr. Ramsay was in the kitchen, talking| 
with one of the men who was just retiring! 
to bed. 

“Well, did you find the owner?” asked 
John, whom Lotty had just charged with 
being cross. 

“Oh, yes, and I’m so glad I went. I’ve 
been to see Peter, too,” added the boy, his 
beaming eye fixed on Mr. Ramsay’s fic>. 
“He'd given me up, and was sulky about 








think, he said he was sorry I couldn’t come 
every night.) | 











be dollar ?” inquired 


of the whole. 
to tell John! 


belong there, 
re she lives. 
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that lame girl loves Christ.” 

Mr. Ramsay, to whom this was address- 
ed, turned his face quickly from the light, 
and presently, without speaking, left the 
room. 

“Be quick, if you’re going to read before 
you go to bed,” said John. “I don’t want 
to be kept awake waiting for you.” 

Tim looked wonderingly at his friend. 

“Never mind him,” said Lotty. I don’t 
know what’s the matter with him lately. 
He used to be the best-natured of the lot.” 

“I'll read about Ruth to night,” said the 
boy. “It looks real interesting.” 

He commenced, and neither of his hear- 
ers was satisfied until he had completed the 
book. 

“What do you suppose was the first 
prayer I ever said?” asked Tim, as they 
entered their chamber. 

“How do you suppose I can tell?” re- 
sponded John. 

“The first, I mean, that I really prayed 
from my heart. It was this: ‘I am a sin- 


it; but he soon came round, and, only ful child, but I want to beholy. Teach me 


to love thee, and serve thee for Christ’s 


\sake,’” 


“That was short enough,” remarked John, 
curtly ; ‘anybody could remember that.” 

“How happy I should be if you would 
say it from your heart, dear John. I can 


l, [ went into| pray for you, but, as I told mother, it will 


do no good unless you pray for yourself.” 


John made no reply, but tumbled quickly 


into bed. 


On Saturday, Tim having helped Lotty 
as he had done the day before, and ground 
a pair of dull scissors he found on her ta- 
d'ble, went to a distant part of the town, where|plied, impatiently, to be sure, “I sha’n’t 


sey again for his kindness, and to run with 
his stone to the cars. 

Mrs. Gower had supper all ready for 
him, and he received a warm welcome from 
every one of the family. Samuel walked 
round his chair, asking a dozen questions in 
a breath, while Lizzie clasped her tiny arms 
around his neck. “i love oo, Tim,” she lisp- 
ed, again and again. 

Even Mr. Gower seemed in much better 
spirits than usual. He was very earnest 
that Tim should finish his supper, and ex- 
amine a pair of old shoes upon which he 
had been practising in his new business of 
cobbler. 

When the children were in bed, Tim long- 
ed to ask his mother about the state of her 
own heart, but found it impossible to break 
away from his father, who insisted upon 
hearing every particular concerning his busi- 
ness in E——. He sat upin the chair 
which had been fitted for him, nearly an 
hour past his usual time, during which his 
wife busied herself in the kitchen, making 
preparations for the morrow. At length 
Mr. Gower declared his readiness to retire, 
but even then, when Tim had sat down by 
his mother, to read a chapter in the Bible, 
he called out, “What are you doing there ? 
You talk so Jow I can’t hear a word you 
say.” 

“I am reading for prayers,” replied the 
boy, boldly. “I will read louder if you 
wish. I thought you wanted to go to 
sleep,” 

Mrs. Gower grew pale. She expected a 
volley of oaths would follow this answer of 
Tim ; butwhat was her surprise when he re- 





sleep while you keep up such a chattering, 
80 you may as well come in here.” 

The poor wife clasped her hands, and 
raised her eyes in gratitude to Heaven, 
while Tim quickly carried the little table 
into the bed-room, shaded the light from 
his father’s eyes, and with a huppy, trust- 
ing heart, began to read again. 

The chapter was the fifteenth of Luke, 
containing the account of the Prodigal Son, 
and was listened to with tearful interest by 
Mrs. Gower. Tim and his mother thea 
kneeled for prayer, and it certainly seemed 
true that the Holy Spirit put words into 
the mouth of the boy, such an earnest, fe r- 
vent, importunate pleading for mercy, par- 
don, and peace, went up from that humble 
room into the ear of the Most High. 


A MAY-DAY LESSON. 

“Mother,” said Ellen Clark, “I have just 
seen Jennie Brown, and she says she will not 
have Rose Taylor at her May-party.” 

‘What has Rose done, my child, to of- 
fend Miss Jennie? I thought every one 
loved Rose, she is so gentle and good.” 

“So we do mother ; at least, all but Jen- 
nie; and she used to be fond of her; but 
now she says that because Rose’s father 
has failed, she shall not associate with her 
any longer.” 

“Does she think that Mr. Taylor’s loss 
of property makes his daughter less lovely 
}or-desirable as a companion ?” 

“Yes; she says she wants her party te 
be as splendid as possible, because her cous- 
ins are coming from the city. And she is 
sure that Rose won’t have a decent dress to 
wear ; for she has grown so fast this winter 
that she cannot wear her last year’s dresses. 
and of course she will not be able to get a 
new one. So she intends to pass her by.” 

“Do you approve of Jennie’s course, my 
child ?” 

“No, mother. I felt so grieved that I 
could hardly reply to her; and I came very 
near telling her that none of us would come 
if she left Roseout. But just in time I re- 
membered what you so often tell me, ‘te 
think before I speak ;’ so I bit my tongue, 
and kept still till I could ask you about it.” . 

Mrs. Clark smiled at Ellen’s remedy for 
her habit of hasty speech, and commended 
the thoughtful reference of the matter te 
herself. She felt as badly as her daughter 
at the slight proposed to be put upon sweet 
Rose Taylor ; for she knew that the recent 
change in the circumstances of the family 
would render them peculiarly sensitive te 
neglect. Besides, the annual May party 
which the young people took it in turn to 
give, would be no pleasure to the rest if 
their favorite and hitherto constant compan- 
ion was excluded. She felt indignant at 
Jennie Brown’s pride and folly: but when 
she remembered that she was an only and 
petted child, with no mother to counsel or 
restrain her, pity and concern softened the 
hard censure which she was about to give. 
She had known Jennie’s mother, and so con- 
cluded to interpose her influence to correct 
the young girl’s foolish and injurious course. 

Her gentle and timely remonstrance was 
wisely prefaced with an account of the ten- 
der regard which had existed between her- 
self and the parent whom Jennie had never 
known. The appeal to her mother softened 
the proud girl, And when Mrs. Clark 
begged her not to do herself so great a 
wrong as to insult the truest and loveliest 
of her young friends simply because she 
was unfortunate, Jennie was ashamed, and 
promised to follow her counsel. Request- 
ing that Ellen would not repeat the unkind 











remarks which had been male only to her, 
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she sent her note of invitation to Rose Tay- i port his widowed mother. What will you 
Jor in the usual form, and completed her | bid for it ?” 


arrangements for the May-day festivities. 
* oe eee er 


“Mamma, shall I accept Jennie’s invita- 
tion?” inquired Rose. 

“Is there any reason why you should not, 
my child? I thought you enjoyed the May 
party always.” 

“T do, dear mamma; but yet I had de- 
cided in my own mind that it was best to 
stay at home this year.” 

“May I know your reason, my love?” 

Rose hesitated. She feared to distress 
her kind and indulgent parent ; but right- 
fully judging that concealment would pain 
her more than the truth could do, she told 
her. 

«“T have no dress, mamma, that is suitable 
for the May party. Do not feel badly 
about it; I donot. I shall be quite con- 
tent to stay with you and father. Jennie, 
I know, is particular about such things, es- 
pecially when her friends from town are 
coming; and though I think it a fault in 
her to care so much for dress, yet I do not 
wish to mortify her.” 

“If that is all, Rose, you will not be kept 
at home. [ have a nice, white cambric 
gown which I was intending to cut over for 
you this spring, and we will do it now. I 
have so much the advantage of you in height, 
that the skirt will tuck nicely; and a blue 
sash will make the dress very presentable. 

It is not wholly on your own account that 
I wish you to go to Jennie’s party. With 
all her advantages, and with some amiable 
traits of character, she has grave faults, 
which I have hoped your influence would 
assist her to overcome. You are a year 
older than she, and have had more training, 
while Jennie has never known a mother’s in- 
fluence, and the boarding-schools to which 
her father has sent her, have poorly supplied 
the want. Her dead parent was one of my 
few intimate friends. I promised her not 
to forget her motherless babe. So 1 have 
been pleased to see that Jennie seemed fond 
of you; and I want you to secure her con- 
fidence and affection, that you may do her 
good.” 

May-day came, with a clearer sky and a 
more genial temperature than our late New 
England spring seasons permit us usually to 
enjoy. The happy company which assem- 
bled at Col. Brown’s passed the day in va- 
rious innocent amusements, both in doors 
and out; Rose Taylor sharing not only the 
cordial regards of all, but the marked and 
most attentive courtesies of the young host- 
ess. Just before the party were to sepa- 
rate, Jennie proposed a swift run down to 
the pond which lay at the foot of the or- 
chard. A large willow tree overhung the 
water ; into this a straw hat belonging to 
one of the girls was thoughtlessly tossed, 
and caught in the branches. Jennie insist- 
ed upon climbing for it, and, by a misstep, 
lost her footing, and fell into the pond. She 


five cents; which was more than six times 


“Fifty cents,” cried a lady. 
“Sixty,” said another. 
“Seventy,” said a third. 


knocked down at three dollars and twenty- | 


as much as Harry expected. 

This gave the young basket maker a good 
start in life, and in less than five years he 
was the owner of a large establishment. 





THE FAMILY. 


SDS” Tas 
I’M COMING HOME TO DIE, MOTHER. 


Unwelcome winds are sighing 
Within this distant West, 

And wrapt in pain I'm lying, 
With vision -broken rest. 

I often dream thy bosom 
Is pillowing my head, 

And wake to find illusion 
Has gathered round my bed ; 

But starting from my dreaming, 
I eheck the rising sigh, 

For I’m coming home to die, mother, 
Coming home to die. 


I long to see thee, mother, 
And kiss thy dear old cheek, 
I feel there is no other 
With whom I wish to speak ; 
No heart has half such kindness, 
No voice such music’s flow, 
Why did I in my blindness 
Cause you a moment's woe? 
I know you've mourned me often, 
But wipe the glistening eye, 
For I’m coming home to die, mother, 
Coming home to die. 


Tell father shat I wish him 
‘To mark the spot for me 
Where Looloo used to kiss him 
And sing the Forest glee ; 
Tis where the wild red roses 
Perfume the summer air— 
And when this life scene closes, 
Lay roving Allan there. 
O iet the spot be lonely, 
And hid from passers by, 
For I’m coming home to die, mother, 
Coming home to die. 


My memory is clinging 
To childhood’s sunny hours, 
And Looloo’s voice seems ringing 
Amidst the garden flowers ; 
The moments seem to lengthen 
As starting-time draws near, 
And hope begins to strengthen 
With thought of leaving here. 
So let the heart be gladden’d, 
Our meeting hour is nigh, 
For I’m coming home to die, mother, 
Coming home to die. 
Springfield Republican. 


For the Companion. 


John?” 


And so it went on till it was finally|sand, left by the receding tide or waves. | at once. 


«What kind of animals are they, uncle | Meanwhile the impertinent tooth grew, |scared, turned a short corner with a great 


and grew, and grew. Barbara banged it | leap, and hurled himself against a huge, 


| with her fists to keep it back, but how | sharp fragment of rock, and fell heavily to 





“Well, have you any idea of the thing 


called the jelly fish, or sea lolly ?” | it seemed to flourish on ill treatment, and |the ground. A crowd rushed around him, 


|her father and mother decided between | Ottignon among them. They thought at 
e 


“Oh, yes; I have often seen themon the | themselves that something must be done first was not hurt, but a second look 
Unwilling to proceed to harsh | showed his head to be twisted far around on 
They are something like the jelly we see in measures, they cast about for motives which | his neck. He seemed unable to turn it, 
Génfociitandd” aindows.” might influence her, and consequently it | Mr. McDougal was sent for. He came bring- 
“Precisely 80. They belong to the fam. |°2™e to pass that while they were| ing with him a celebrated horse-doctor, who 
ied” Miedens enim Th /eating breakfast, one morning, there was|examined the pony, said he might live a 
yo os. OF Ge ne. ese @re| heard an unusual trampling in the yard,| week or two, but never could be well, 
among the animals that produce the phos-'and on their flying to the window, lo! a/|His neck was broken—strange as it may 
phoric light. But there is a numerous! beautiful little black pony. seem that he could live at all in such a con- 
class of minute creatures, invisible to the| , “All saddled, all bridled, all fit fora —” dition. His whole body was paralyzed, but 
naked eye, called Jnfusoria, which contrib. | Tide: You can easily imagine that if 1| the beautiful, wisttul eyes were turned up 
° . oe . | Were to repeat all that was said in the first | to his friends with mute pleading. It was 

utes greatly to the appearance in question. |few minutes thereafter, I should exhaust|in vain. No tenderness could save him, 
One celebrated philosopher, Ehrenberg, | all the printer’s interrogation and exclama-| Poor little Barbara showed her kind 
kept one of those minute beings alive in a| tion points, so I let it nass till the final an- heart not only by not reproaching Ottignon, 
drop of water for two months.” jswer, when Mr. McDougal said that the! but by trying to comfort him, for he had 
din anil bn tis eas hon ee his, but he wished to sell it to| somehow a.feeling as if he were to blame, 
ah in cciies A : ’| Barbara, | though every one said he was not. There 
if he cou ae see I : “Me! father ; why I cannot give you) was real sorrow in the family, from oldest 
“Who said he could not see it ?” any thing but my brass nine-pénce,.and that|to youngest, but it was softened by real 
“Why you, uncle. You said it was in-| won't pass.” |sympathy, and to this day a gentle regret 
visible, and that means that it could not be “Yes, you have something else that 1) is stirred in many a heart at the mention of 
ty want, Something that is of no manner of | “Barbara’s Tooth.”—Student and School- 

“I said it was invisible to the naked eye, | to me, Shall we drive a bargain ?” 


use to you, but will be a great satisfaction | mate. 
Master Critic. He could see it, of course,| “What can it be?” thought Barbara, 
with a microscope. And in the dark he| screwing her face into the most intense 
often noticed it giving out flashes of light.” 


| thought. 

>) . “Well, miss, here isthe bargain. 1 will 
Paden of light from so small a crea- give you the pony, for your own, saddle and 
ture ? all, if you will give me—your ——” Six| I was introduced into the watch-makers’ 

“Yes; and that shows the wonderful! pairs of wide open eyes, and ;six gaping | Work-shops by M. Vlande, one of the mer- 
powers of the human eye, which is capable | mouths combined with perfect silence to| chants ot Geneva—a man of great human- 
| show how deep was the popular interest in| ity, and also of rare amiability of disposi- 
|the terms of the bargain. Mr, McDougal{tion and character. I could not have had 
| went back, and repeated it again, before ar-|® better guide, even with regard tq the 
riving at the denowement,—“if you wil] moral inquiries which I wished to make, 
“Yes, in a drop of sea water.” | give me—your—rooTH !”” We began with the school of pupils, 
“Why, it could not have been half so big| Poor Barbara! She was’ sore beset, | Where young girls learn, for a term of three 
as the eye of a very fine needle.” | There was the pony, just as handsome and | Years, to make every part of a watch. “Af 
“What do you talk about Robert? The| bewitching as he could be. There were the | ter a ee, Gores Ot poe 

f edie, indeed. I ty th five children, all trying to persuade her the | Patt for which they have the most inclina- 
eye of a needle, indeed. It was only the)... way, the little wretches! If it had been | tion, or in the doing of which they are most 
one-hundredth part of the length of a Paris) their own teeth at stake, I fancy they | €xpert. The perfected pupils may be'sure, 
line.” wouldn’t have been so eager, but I have |” leaving the school, of obtaining immedi- 
“A Paris line, sir—how long is that ?” | ever observed that it doesn’t hurt you half, 7. peng wees among the. watch-makers. 
“Why the nine-hundredth part of an En-| — — — a ge gages pulled | yo pa aan poreg ti ool wel sued 
lish inch.” 4 * own linie| for. E i a 
g a : | than all, there was Barbara’s own little| for. Each one has her own little table, and 
“Unele, you astonish me. What multi-|heart tugging her along towards the pony, | her own window-niche for her work, 
tudes of these little creatures there must be | her own little heart, that took so naturally | The manufacture of poeket-watches, is at 
to make the water flash and blaze as I saw! - — — —— —- be | gh crema ge carried to a great extent 
7 Ps {ha orse. ell, the resuit of it all was, in Geneva. n immense number are re- 
“ ah bea came up on the steamer 1.1 bor father took her to town that very | quired for the Chinese market. A- well 
TOM SVGRans ; : | day, and the dentist— | equipped Chinaman, I have been told, car- 
“The great Creator is not restricted 4 Now if you suppose I am going to enter-| Ties @ watch on each side of his breast, that 
numbers, Robert, Millions or billions are| tain you with an account of the cutting and | he may be able to regulate the one by the 
all alike to him. The universe itself is|crashing, and general revolution that went Other. Wealthy Chinese cover the walls of 
|on in poor little Barbara’s troubled mouth, | their rooms with watches. These watches 
you are very much mistaken. I have no|#re of a more ornamental character, and 
taste for any thing of the sort. If you want have more filigree work upon them than 
to know how it felt, you can just go and try those made for Europeans. Long live the 
There was a skeleton ‘in the Mc)Dougal it yourself. There are plenty of dentists, | Chinese! 


tephra 
SWISS WATCH-MAKEBS. 


Frederiak Bremer gives the following 
| picture of watch-making in Geneva: 





of detecting such pigmy flashes.” 
“How big could the animal have been? 
He kept it, you say, in a drop of water?” 


composed of atoms.” 


BARBARA’S TOOTH. 





THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 





would have been drowned but for the cour- 
age and calmness of Rose Taylor, who in- 


stantly untied the broad blue sash from her | 


“If I don’t greatly mistake, uncle, you 
|make promises sometimes that you forget 


own waist, looping the buckle in it for - perform.” 


weight, and wading in as far as she could 
stand, threw the end of the ribbon within 
and drew her safely | 


Jennie’s reach 


ashore. 


Thus her life was saved, and her heart 


“In what instance, Bob, have I omitted 


| : 
to keep my promises ?” 


“You said, some time ago, that you would 
| explain to me the cause of the sparkling| 


family. |and I dare say you could lose one or two| _At one of the greatest and best conduct- 
Nobody was sick. Nobody had died.|teeth without missing them. Hurt her?|@4 manufactories of Geneva nothing but 
Nobody had run away. The six children Of course it did. Do you suppose any one | watch-faces are prepared, and elderly, well 
| were as good, and bright, and active-asany|could have a bone wrenched out of him|@ressed, and well-looking women sat by 
\six children in the country. The parents | without its hurtinghim? But the blessing twenties and thirties, in clean, well-warmed 
were fond, and rich enough to indulge their | in all such cases is, that it cannot last for-|T0oms, working upon watch-faces. 
| fondness in any thing it might desire. What’ ever, and Barbara camehome in her father’s| ‘‘Do you not get tired of always doing 
was the skeleton? |arms, very much excited and crying, and|the same work?” I inquired of some of 
It was Barbara’s tooth. — | was comforted with a ride on the pony’s| them. 
Barbara was the oldest girl. She had a/| back that very night, and that she would be| ‘Oh! no,” replied they ; and showed me 


filled with gratitude to her young preserv- | light which we see ia the salt water wheu | fine set of teeth behind her red lips. Thea very handsome young lady in about eight | that each little dial had to pass through 
er. But Jennie’s drenching in the water |the nights are dark.” * 8 


when heated by her run through the or-| 


chard gave her a violent cold, which was | that point, Master Robert.” 


followed by a tedious illness. 


It was then 
she learned truly to love sweet Rose Tay-| 


lor, who staid with her through all those | phorus lights, that people see in stagnan 


sick and weary days, and, by her cheerfu 


and humble piety, taught the hitherto 
thoughtless Jennie henceforth to value, be- 
yond all “outward adorning,” that ‘“‘meek| _. 
and quiet spirit, which in the sight of God ws 


is of great price.”"—Tract Journal. 
Silda lieniit 


HARRY SIMMS. 


Harry Simms, the basket-maker, whose 
happy young face may be seen in our illus- 
tration this week, was a boy of great per- cause ! 


severance and courage. 


|| water sometimes.” 


sps ?” 
“Yes, sir, these you explained to me.” 


‘And now you wish to hear something | deformity.” 
about the light occasionally seen in the wa-| “I don’t care,” persisted Barbara, “I’d 


ters of the ocean.” 
“I wish to know the cause of it, uncle. 
“Aye, aye; the cause—the cause—th 


to support his mother, and at once turned| is q great authority on points like this.” 


his attention to various little enterprises 
with more or less success, At last the|, year or two ago. 
thought struck him to make baskets. An 
old man in the village gave him some idea 
how it was done, and being a lad of great 


ingenuity, he soon contrived to turn out 
very pretty article. 


of second-hand furniture. 


“Humboldt is dead now, uncle. 








sented to put up the basket on the next day | phosphoric light, which in most instances 


of sale. 


of a bluish color. 


“Here,” cried the auctioneer, “is a basket, | ance of the sea is partly owing to some 


made by a boy who never learned the trade, 
but who has taught himself in order to sup- | caying fibres of dead ones.” 


“I thought I had kept my promise on/of them. 


“No, uncle, you told me about the phos- 


Humboldt ‘jet it go for the présént, as there was no| 


Hedied|round, Barbarg had a secret sense that| the proposition that he should 
Don’t you remember ?” 

“True, Robert ; but ‘though dead he yet 
speaketh.’ He says, ‘There are few natural | ether,” sai 
subjects of observation which have been so /as they had been sitting in secret conclave “Tooth” down to 
| Jong and so much debated, as the luminosi- | over it one day, and Barbara broached the ters from the po 
Harry carried his bas-|ty of the waters of the sea. 
ket to an auctioneer, who held a weekly sale 


What we | Subject when her father came home. 


know with certainty on the subject may be | 
nail At first the gen-| reduced to the following simple facts: 
tleman refused to pare it, but upon learn- | There are several luminous animals, which, girl,” was the reply. Accidents do hap-|did not rum 
ing something of the boy’s history, he con-| when alive, give out at pleasure a faint pen, I have heard, in connection with ether, | started at 


Tike lemieous appear- | hurt me in the least. 


those living animals and partly to the de-|it and save all further trouble. But her jy 


only trouble was that there were too many | years. | fifty different operations before it was fin- 
‘ Over one of her front teeth came! Now you think her troubles were over. ished. This kept the attention awake, and 
| peeping and peering a second—where|Not a “bit of it, as you would have | Prevented any sense of monotony. They 
|it had no business. Her father saw it one| found had you been in her place. After | Work here from eight o'clock in the morn- 
day and looked serious, for he knew it must | the ride was over, the first thing was to| ing till six or seven in the evening, and 
come out. Presently he told Barbara.|jame the horse, and though every one had | thus earn about 50 francs a month. 


| Barbara said it did not hurt her any. “But |g suggestion for.the christening, Barbara} ‘‘Are you able to lay by any thing for 


“The phosphorescent lights, I suppose you | it will make your lip grow out and you will | would call it nothing but “Tooth.” Of all | old age, or in case of sickness?” I inquir- 
sh as jack-o'-l d will-o’-the | be very ugly.” | 3: . Bess OY ere 
mean, such as jack-o’-lanterns and will-o’-the | y ugty | dismal names, and all horrible associations, | ed of a mother, who had worked there with 


“] don’t care,” said Barbara. | that and nothin i i i 
, ; care, g else she would eling to,|her daughter, side by side for ten years, 
is You will a when you are grown Up.|She had earned him, she said, she had|- “Oh! no,” they replied, ‘we thes no 
|Every one will notice you. It will be *!bought him. He was her tooth, and so he | longer been able to do that, ‘since rovisions 
was known thereafter as ““Barbara’s Tooth.” | have been so dear.” ; . 
” It was a fatal name. Four months he| «Nor yet for a little j 
—s gene ace dmg he re went out and in among the children—the | ora holiday in the prota J eee 
»| sn — i 
| sweetest, dearest, gentlest, knowingest petof| wre never think of such a thing. We 


tell her that the pain would be only for a|5 horse that was ever seen. All the chil- should by that means lose not only money 
> 


} - 
© | little while, and the benefit all her life-time. | dren rode him,—even the baby had 


You are a great fellow for fishing! Barbara was too young to care much about F < ee) | but also our time, and possibly our plac 

ti his beautiful OOF Ba. 
Whatever he took |out the causes of things. And then causes, her looks. | se upon his beautiful back and trotted | 
in hand he went through with thoroughly. | you must know, are not so easily discover- of mince-pie for breakfast every morning, | ly Barbara, with whom he was on terms of 
When his father died he left his widow! ed as perhaps you may imagine, But let 
without a dollar, but Harry was determined | ys see what we can do for you. 


“Is not such a life as this heavy and void 
of interest ?” 


- the closest intimacy. She let the rest ride “We have Sabbaths for rest and refresh- 
So her father|him so much that they scarcely felt the | ment, and the evenings for reading and oc- 
i? , ; want of a horse themselves, though little | CUP@tion of another kind, Besides which, 
| immediate hurry. But it was a trouble all | Meg did insult her father one morning with | jade need not, during our work, be continu- 

give her a allv thinking about it.” 
pony in exchange for a tiny first tooth that They seemed pe 
was almost dropping out of her mouth, and The workwg 
got a smart pinch in the ear for her pains, certain 
But one morning Ottign 


If she could have had a piece 


jround the house. He knew them, especial-| 


she would have gladly bargained to be a 
dwarf or a giant, foreyer. 


|something dreadful would come of it some 
|time, and her, father and mother shrunk 
|from giving hér pain. “You might take 
Ottignon, her oldest brother, 





on had ridden! get 
he let- 












t. 
| ‘Papa, if you will let me take ether, I’ll + Hed aes 
| have my tooth out.” way off. At 


“And perhaps I should lose my little|ed so sudde 


is | but I have taken quarts of it, and it never | This incr, 

It never made me|down 

of | !¢epy or unconscious, but only tremble a | idly 
| little. So Ishould have let Barbara take | ca) 





father was afraid of it, and refused. 
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merable, but their dexterity is employed 
upon a mere nothing—a very crumb. 

‘And this is true as far as the old woman 
was concerned, for the whole of her work 
consisted in drilling one little hole in @ 
small steel plate, with a little machine 
which resembled a tiny spinning-wheel— 
Her daughter was seated at another little 
machine, and was merely making a little 
alteration in the hole which her mother 
had drilled ; and six hundred of such holes 
must be made before they could earn three 
francs. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





eee 
SELF-DENIAL. 

There is g real luxury in doing good to 
others, when it costs usa little labor and 
self-denial. People who never try to 
make others happy by sacrifices of their 
own comfort, are ignorant of one of the 
richest enjoyments. We hope our young 
readers have felt some of the happiness of 
William, in the following story : 

At breakfast, one morning, a good physi- 
cian was speaking with his wife respecting 
a case of great distress which had come be- 
neath his notice the day before. His son, 
a little boy of seven or eight years, who had 
been listening attentively, said, earnestly, 
“O father, give her some money. Please 
give me some money to give her.” 

“Yes,” replied his father, “but that will 





in having gained by honest effort the means 
of ministering to the wants of that distress- 
ed woman? True, he did wrong in becom- 
ing a street-sweeper without his parents’ 
consent. But it was the mistake of a no- 
ble nature, even pointing to a noble, self- 
reliant manhood. 





WHERE THE GOLD IS. 

Foolish boys sometimes imagine they 
have genius, and can become great men with- 
out study or work. But the greatest gen- 
iuses, like Napoleon, and Newton, and Mil- 
ton, have always been the hardest workers, 
and the most successful merchants have ac- 
quired wealth by toiling hard for it. The 
best and most useful Christians, too, have be- 
come so by much watching, and praying, and 
earnest effort. A boy or girl who expects to 
do any thing in the world, will find the ear- 
ly hours of the morning of great account, as 
the Child’s Paper says: 

Tom Jones was a little fellow, and not so 
quick to learn as some boys ; but nobody in 
the class could beat him in bis lessons. He 
rarely missed in geography, never in spel- 
ling, and his arithmetic was correctly done; 
as for his reading, no boy improved like 


him. The boys were fairly angry some-| 


times, he outdid them so. “Why, Tom, 
where did you learn your lessons ? You don’t 
study in school more than the other boys.” 
“J rise early in the morning, and study two 
hours before breakfast,” answered ‘Tom. 
Ah, that is it. 

“The morning hour has gold in its 


t 


without prayer. Woe followed woe, and 
one affliction trod on the heels of another. 
Winter was hurrying on ; during the day, | 
family affairs took Mf her attention, but her | 
long evenings, broken by the sound of the| 
storm on the ocean, or the enemy’s artillery | 
at Boston, were lonesome and melancholy. | 
Ever in the silent night ruminating oa the 
love and tenderness of her departed parent, | 
she needed the consolation of her husband’s | 
presence ; but when, in November, she read | 
the King’s proclamation, she willingly gave | 
up her nearest friend exclusively to his per- | 
ilous duties, and sent him her cheering mes- 








meer his intelligence will make a plain path | 
for you, though a dangerous one; E could | 
not join to-day in the petitions of our wor- 
thy pastor for a reconciliation between our | 
no longer parent State, but tyrant State, and 
these colonies. Let us separate; they are 
unworthy to be our brethren. Let us re- 
nounce them ; and, instead of supplications, 
as formerly, for their prosperity and hap- 
piness, let us beseech the Almighty to blast 
their counsels, and bring to nought all their | 
devices,”—George Bancroft. 


“SHE WON’T SCRATCH I.” 


| We hada little cousin visit us once, a 
| three-year-old boy, who had always pretty 





| determinedly had his own way. We found 
him with the old gray cat, which he had 
| fastened into a barrel, and which was look- 
ing rather savagely anxious to get out. 

| *+How dare you p!ay with that cross old | 
|eat, Charlie?” said we. “Aint you afraid | 


| she will scratch you ?” 
| 


This child was sometimes overheard 
praying, in the most affecting manner, that 
God would bless missionaries, and make all 
the le of the world know the Saviour. 

Once her Sunday school teacher suggest- 
ed to her that she had better pray for the 
heathen on the day of the monthly meeting, 
when Esther Jooked up with her eyes full of 
tears, and said: “Dear teacher, do not 
think I ever forget the monthly meeting 
for prayer. I love it very much.” 
time after, the family removed far to the 
south, and she went with them. y 

It is not known where she is now, but it 
is hoped she is the same gentle follower of 
Christ that she used to be, and still prays 
for those who are in darkness, 

When you read, dear children, about Es- 
ther, and how much she tried to do good, 


lad 
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* * t me iu this country, and much more than 
you cannot help loving her. But why will must of ihete cate for that price. ‘Thereture, Use lwavecrmer 
* ets for tw re and twenty-five ts, two jaziles, 
you not be like her? You canbe. sther fhe regular subecription pr ice of which is three doliars. But 
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She had.a missionary spirit. She gave her One copy perannun, * g200 
‘y r Five copies, ‘“ 8 00 
own money for missions, and persuaded ven “ ne 


others to give theirs. 

Why can you not do the same? She 
wanted to be a missionary herself. Why 
should not you be one? She prayed with 
many tears that the world might be con- 
verted. Why will not you? 

Think of this ; and when you kneel down 
by your bedside and say, “Our Father,” 
ask that Esther’s Saviour may be your Sa- 
viour and portion. Then you will be hap- 
py. Then you will be useful. Then you 
will have the true missionary spirit. 
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not be your giving. It is very easy for my . 
little boy to ask his father for money and hee ya why | 
to give it to poor people; but he denies There is a little garden near us, which is | 
himself nothing ; he makes no effort to ob-| the prettiest: and most splendid little spot | 
tain it. I wonderif William has none of| i all the neighborhood. The earliest rad- | 
his spending-money ?” ishes, peas, strawberries, tomatoes, grow | 
William hung his head, but made no re- there. It supplies the family with vege- 
ply; and in a few moments his father was| tables, besides some for the market. If any | 
called out, to be absent till dinner-time. | ody wants flowers, that — sure for 
Not long after breakfast William came to| the sweetest roses, pinks, and “all sorts,” | 
his mother, asking if he might have an.old | without number. The soil, we used to think, | 
broom which was standing at the end of the was poor and rocky, besides being exposed 
kitchen; and she, supposing he wanted to |‘? the north wind ; and the owner is a busi- 
play with it, immediately granted his re-| ness man all day, yet he te hires. “How | 
quest, and for a long time thought nothing | 40 you make so much out of your little gar-| 
of it. But at length, missing his usual | °°" ” I give hoy racy oe it, am te 
noisy mirth, she went to look for him; but |€d the owner; ‘and I don’t know which is 
no William could be found. She was some- | the most benefitted by my work, my garden 
what uneasy, but not greatly troubled, as | OF ™¢ oe morniny hour has yold 
she fancied he might be playing with some te mouse. ; 
of the neighbors’ children, though she de- | William pees pa the a ge 
termined to reprove him for going without |Verts. He unit with the church, and ap- | 
her permission. Noon came. The doctor | peared well ; but Ipitied the poor fellow 
returned, and they were sitting at dinner,|We0 1 thought of his one back “Zs ms 
when William came in, his clothes bespat- |ship-yard to work among the gang o o0se 
tered with mud, his cheeks glowing with | #880ciates. Will he maintain his stand? { 
exercise, while his countenance bore that thought. It is so easy to slip back in re- 
honest, open, manly look which told of no yh marae to go back two steps than to 
-doi +a, \advance one. 
= — as se right happy pride, | trust William to his conscience and his Sa- 
“Well, William, what now?” said his|Viour- Two years passed, and instead of 
father, as he seated himself at table. “How | William losing ground, his piety grew | 
have you busied yourself this morning while | brighter and stronger. Others fell away, but | 
I have been away ?” |not he, and no boy, perhaps, was placed in| 
William replied only by counting out up- | ™9re unfavorable circumstances, Talking | 
op the table, in small change, fifty cents,|With William one evening, I discovered | 
his morning’s earnings. | one secret of his steadfastness. “I never, 
“Hlow’s this?” said his father; “where | "17> 02. SBy account, let a single morning 
did you get all this money ?” ; pass without secret prayer and reading of 


“1 earned it,” replied William, with some | God's word.” If I have ig prt a 


bates a om |I rise an hour earlier. 
dignity, = that 7 rene Mother | weak points, and try to get God’s grace to/| 
ur BRON, ANCA SMEPL ANE CPOSSIOBS | fortify me just there.”” Mark this—if you | 
“So your mother was in the secret was | o> Sr ee ee ea ee 
she? That’s right. Little boys always do ey me eh eee renee ae eee 
wisely when they ask their mother’s ad- Peli pagcany abst = pa rh — - * gait | 
5, aa ; ._ | feeling in your soul, and you keep at a dis- | 
Vides” said bis father, glancing slyly at bis tance from Christ. Be sure the hour of| 
“No. father.” said William with “ deep | Prayer broken in upon by sleepiness can| 
blush ; “I did not ask her. I was afraid |" _ made ap. rng Ang principle, 
she would not let me do it, and [ wanted eo | 7°U"S Christian, to begin the day by watch- 
much to get some money myself.” ae se waste has teusd 
“And there is some more of your own,” ig »4 " rig > Me ie daetiied 
» | better than gold, heavenly gain. 

replied his father, laying down a bright| a an 
half-dollar in the midst of the cents and 
five-pences ; “but next time ask your mo- 
ther’s advice before setting up business, or 
I think you will not prosper. Now eat! 








THE WIFE OF JOHN ADAMS. 


In a few weeks the proclamation reached 


di d th ill d jthe colonies at several ports. Abigail Jived a girl ofthe name of Esther. She 
your loner, an en we will go an get | Smith, the wife of John Adams, was at the was only seven years old, but showed by 
some things sad take thtes to the poor, etek her conduct that she loved the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 


time in their home near the foot of Penn 


woman ; and I think in giving them you 441i), charged with the sole care of their 
will feel rewarded for denying yourself a) jittle brood of children ; managing their 
whole morning’s play.” | 


. _ |farm ; keeping house with frugality, though 
William was too eager to carry out his | opening her doors to the houseiess, and giv- 
benevolent intention to care for eating, and | ing with a good will a part of her scant por- 
evidently looked with wonder to see his fa-' tion to the poor ; seeking work for herown 
ther enjoying his meal. But all waiting’ hands, and ever busily occupied, now at the 
ends some time; and at length he had thé | spinning wheel, now making amends for 

isfaction of seeing his father rise, get a| having never been sent to school, by learn- 


gt, put it in the carriage, and in a few|ing French, though with the aid of books 
they were filling it with groceries! alone, 


ichboring store ; and, though dis- | 

t his own dollar would do no! g 
very well satisfied when he |}, 
pns made by his kind-heart- | 


ongress, the arrow of death had sped near 


when they reached the sion; she herself was still weak after a vio- 
n eyes witnessed the great! jent illness; her house was a hospital in 
his own ears heard her every part; and such was the distress of 
then he realized how much the neighborhood, she could hardly find a 
nt, and how pleasant it is to 


iF ignoring’ thes deed by person to assist in looking after the 


‘ |from the grave by her nursing; her own 
lliam have been halt as happy | 










. 


Ah, well, we said, we must. . 


“Oh,” answered the little fellow, in his 
piping treble, *she’ll scratch every body but 
i, ana she won’t scratch I!” | 

Not long afterward we met poor Charlie, 
crying bitterly, with several deep wounds 
on his face and hands, from that naughty 


One day, as I was hastening home after | 


a corner, two boys were quarreling. The. 
were on their way home from school, and 
their books, slates, and dinner-baskets lay 
on the pavements beside them, quite unheed- | 
ed. One boy was much larger than the oth- 
er, and as | drew near, I heard him saying, 

“You shall carry them, Eddie, every one 
of them. Stop crying, now, and take up the 
books, and come on home.” 

“I can’t, Charlie,” said the little one, 
through his tears. “They are too heavy, 
and mother told you to carry them. You 
are a very cross boy.” | 

“Take that for calling me cross,” said | 
Charlie, in an angry tone; and he struck 
the child, and pulling off his little velvet) 
cap, threw it into the dust. | 

“Charlie,” said I, putting my hand on the | 
elder boy's shoulder, “why do you strike 


We laughed at Charlie’s answer at the 
time, but we have often thought seriously 
ot it since. 

We never see a young man who is sure! 
he can drink moderately and never go to 
excess, but that we think of “the cat that 
will scratch every body but I.” 

We never see a man running into doabt- 
ful speculations in hopes of great gain, but 
we think of “the cat that won’t scratch I.” 

We never see any one recklessly expose 
himself to physical or moral danger, but we 
think of “the cat that will scratch every 
body but 1.” 

Very few there are but what some time 
get a scratch from this dangerous cat, whose 


wounds are slow to heal, and whose venom kind. Is this acting like a Christian boy, 
rankles long. Charlie ?” 

| Whoever trifles with the truth, selfishly “He’s my brother! I can do what I like 
wrongs another, or carelessly wrongs him-' to him.” 


self, is playing a dangerous game, and will » Dear little friends, when you are tempt- 
ed to be cross or impatient with a little 
brother or sister, never make this excuse. 


It is just because God has made you an el- 


in the end find himself deeply wounded by 
the cat he fondly fancies “will scratch 
every body but I.” 


P. O. Stamps. 
a short absence, I heard young voices raised | iia Gnoiora and Cholere Marbus, Dillons Chae 


in anger. A little way from me, just around | Diptheria, Sore Huroais, 
tor ¥ of these 


le 


\ 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. | 


and wanted to become one herself, and go 
to India. 
the family, whom Esther was teaching to 
read ; and whenever anybody said to her, 
“What would a little girl like you, my dear, 
do among the heathen?” she would reply, 
“One thing I can do for them; I can teach 
them to read in the New Testament.” 
Since the departure of her husband for begged her mother to let her have a mis- 
sionary hen, whose eggs she might sell for 
this purpose ; and she also persuaded her 
mother, who was a lady of some property, 
to contribute thirty or forty dollars a year 
for the support of a school of Tamil chil- | 
dren in Ceylon. 
had some money given her to buy a silk) Boston, Mass. 
dress, but little Esther wanted her to buy | 

cotton dress instead, and put ¢he difference 
in the missionary box, and her sister, after | 
e |mother had been taken away, and after the hearing her earnest plea for the heathen, | 
Pot that day in play as he was \Sustere manner of her forefathers, buried , determined to do as Esther wished. 


er by day, and the pestilence that walks. 
,in darkness had entered her humble man-_ 


sick. Her youngest son had been rescued | 


der brother or sister, that you must try to 
| be very patient, very loving, very gentle. 
Here is your work—to help and cheer your | 
kind mother, by bearing with the wee ones, 
when they aretretful or wayward. God has 
THE LITTLE PILGRIM. | given you this work to do. He does not forget | 
ute | that you are doing it; and when you try 
I, a little pilgrim, stand | 
| 








Seteuietitr Gh tow Paaiedat mate | hard to keep in the way of love, his smile 
, rap ity age! Reclurancho dA ge is resting on you. What if he were to reach 
rembling, waiting for his hand a ae inl ana tale h 
‘To remove the heavy weight | down his hand, and take up toa heavenly 
Of my sins, that press me down home the darlings who now try your pa- 
To the earth, and keep me there ; tience and hinder you so often? how sad it 
What I want is not a crown, © would be then! every day, try to be good 
But to be made pure and fair. and kind to the younger brothers and sis- 


| 

| ters, and you will not lose your reward.— 
Whilst 1 knock wilt thou not hear? | 
| 


Child at Home. 
O, my Father, hear my cry: 
Open wide the gate most dear, ied Eaach 
Gate of mercy, or I die. A LITTLE PORT. : 


Help a helpless child to find 
The right path, the narrow way, 
All with little pilgrims lined, 
Walking homeward ~~ day. 
—S. 8. Th 


“Mother,” said a little fellow of four 
| summers, “Listen to the wind, making mu- 


sic for the leaves to dance by. 
mes, | 











LITTLE ESTHER. 
In a beautiful city of New England there | 


TRIPLE REMEDIES. 
HUNNSWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
COUGH REMEDY 
Cures Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchial 
Complaints, and all Laroat Lrritations 

leading to Actual Consumption. 





. . . ' 
She often talked about the missionaries, Its great feature is a treedom from every Component which 
Couipiaiots rests witha tue fact tuat youag aad o.d may use it 
every avur of oali-aour Witnout the least restraint. 
Make it your pocket compdaion by day, and your bedside 
triend vy night, using it whenever you please. 


Hunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne 
Cures all Complaints of Nervous and Spasmmodic character 


such as Neuralgia, Gout, Raeumatisin, footh-Acae, Kar- 
Acue, St. Vitus’ Daace, Bowel Vumpiaints, Nervous and 


There was a colored woman in 


“Lous of Slee 
Hannmeweli’s Electric Pills, 


Designed as a special assistant to the above-named prepara- 
tlons iu cases of Bilivusaess aad Lndigestion. | am willing by 
their simplicity, to chaHeage tae Worid fur aa equal in cases 
where the great uecessity isa geatie and thorouga Family 
Physic witavut maxiag a Pill Box of the Stomach. 


Tn order to raise money for missions, she | 


Real) 
ed, is to leara their real character trom 
found with all dealers, or will be sent free by 


JOHN L. HUNNEWA&LL, Preprictor. 
PRACTICAL CHEMIST AND PHARMACBUTIST, 


to be 
One day her eldest sister 


For by the usual wholesal 
city and town. Prices within the reach 
Fac simile of signature over cork ot genuine only. 
Boston—J 


joTLEeR & Co., and Cartan, CoLcoap & Pass: 


produces devility, aad its aaerring certaiuty in ail of the above | 


Spasmodic Sick Head-Ache, to that terror of all Nervous | 
dispositions, or p.”” 


le and retail dealersin ev 
of all. a 


Wholesale agents tor .W.Howxewsin & Co.; Gro 
U. Gooowin & Co.; M.S. Buea & Co.; Wenxs & Porras; 
Regp, 0 TON. 

2 


Years. 30v pages, 21 engravings. Price, 50 cents, in silver or 


2ud A work on Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspep- 

rhoea of Chil- 

Cholera and Chelera Morbus, Billous Cholic, Costiveness 

: Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the 

ses of elderly and old people, with Medical Piescriptions 
seases. The Prescriptionsalone worth gove. 


Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease ? 
168 pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cents. Say which book you 
will have, giving Name, State, County and Post Onice. 
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BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 


Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness, Influenza, and Irritation or 
Soreness of the Throat, Kelieve the Hacking Cough in 
Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma and Cutarrh, 

wv and give strength to the Volce of 


PUBLIv SPEAKEKS AND SINGERS. 


Few are aware ofthe importance of checking a Cough o 
“Common Cvld” in its first stage ; that which in the begin- 
ning would yield to a mild remedy, ii neglected, soon attacks 

. “Brown's Bronchial Trockes,’ containing dewul 
went ingredients, allay Pulnvnary anu Bronchiai irritation. 

“fat trouble in my Throat, (fur which the ‘Troches’ are a 
speciiic,) having wade me often a mere whisperer.""—N. P. 
WILLIS. 

“i recommend their use to Public Speakers.”—Rev. E. H 
CHAPIN. 


“Have proved extremely serviceable for Hoarseness. —Rev 
HENRY WAKD BEBUHER. 


“Almost instant relief in the distressing labor of breathing 
peculiar to Asthina.”"—Hev. A. CU. BUGLESLON. 


° . ° . ' “Voutain np hu y this ."—Dr. A. ° 
such a little child? Itis neither manly nor | way us, Chemis Boston, MS Wlurious.”"—Dr. A. A 


A simple & id pleasaut combiuation for Coughs, &c.”—Dr 
. Blow nm. 


“Beueticial in Bronchitis.”"—Dr. J. F. W. LANE, Boston. 
““L have proved thein excellent for Whooping Cough.” —Rev. 
W.WA LN, Boston: <5 eee 


“Benelicial when compelled to speak, suffering from Cold.’ 
Rev. 5. J. P. ANDEMSUN, St. Lows. ° 
“sidectual ia removing Hvarseuess and Irritation of the 
fhrowt so common wWitu Speakers and Singers.”"—Prof. M. 
SLACY JUMNSUN, La Grange, Ga., Leacher of Music, 
Sucthern remaile Vollege. f 

“reat veuedt Waen taken before and after preaching, as 
(hey preveut Hoarseuess. From their past elfect, 1 tuink 
they will ve of permanent advantage to we.”— Kev. B Ww 

LeY, A. M., Preskieut of Athens Vvllege, ‘enn. 
ff Sold by ail Druggisis at LWKNSY-FIVE CENTS A 
6—3 mos. 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHUOLS and private individuals who con 
tempiate repleuishing their itbraries are kindly invited to give 
ue 4 Urst call. 1 Keep, in addition W my oWn issues, the books 
VI ALL THE PUBLISHING SocigTixs, a8 duriug the Past TEN 
YEaks. 
fhe plan [ have of late adopted of giving a trade discount to 
Suvbath-schools, gives universal faver. Any scaool sending 
me their own Catalogue aud indicating the amount they wish 
Ww luvest, cau have tne selectiou made for them with the priv- 
ilege of returning any bovks Luey Chouse co reject after an ex- 
aullnativi. ‘his new feature of traue commends itsell wo all 
our Savbath-schvol trienus, and | aim constantly Supplying li- 
braries on this principle in all parts of New Kuglauu. 

a HENRY HOY, ¥ Cornhill. ~ 


RECENT VALUABLE WORKS. 


MULLER'S LIFE OF TRUST. With an introduction by 
Francis Wayland, D.D. lzmy, cloth, $1. 25. 
‘This remarkable and valuable book is also highly popular. 

The sucth edition bas already been calied for. 

FLKS¢ fHINGS ; or, Development of Church Life. By Baron 

| Stow, D.v. 1émo, civth, 6u ceuts. 

| | An admirable exposition of the principles and spirit of the 
New Lestawent as seeu in the lives of the first Christians.” — 
Independent. 

| CHRISLLAN BROTHERHOOD. By Baron Stow, D. D. 16mo, 

cloth, 50 cents. 
| PROF. PH&LPS'S “STILL HOUR.” Thirty-second Kadition. 
cents. 


lomo, cluta, 38 © 
LITTLE MARY ; an [iustration of the Power of Jesus to 
Save even the Youngest, Introduced by Dr. Stow. lémo, 
cloth, 31 cents. (Just published. 
This is a charming story of the recent precious Christian ex- 
perience of a child of thirteen years. 
| THE CHRISTIAN’S DAILY TREASURY. By Rev. A Tem- 
ple. 12mo, cloth, $1.vu. 
“Tt is altogether an admirable work.”—Dr. Sprague. 
THE SUFFERING SAVIOUR. By Fred. W. Krummacher, 
D. D. 1L2mo, cloth, § :.25. 
| GLBSON’S YKAR OF GRACE ; @ History of the Revival in 
Ireland. 12mo, cloth, $1. 25. 





| A souk Stirring record of a wondertul work. 

; HACKET?’S ILLUSTRATIONS OF SCRIPTURE. A new 

Edition, thoroughly Revised. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 
“Trustworthy, and better than a hundred ‘Evidences.’”’ 

| —Rufus Choate. eee 


KITLO'’S HISTORY OF PALESTINE. With 200 Ilustra- 
tions. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 
An elaborate and truly valuable work. 

EVENINGS WITH THE DUCTRINES. By Nehemiah 
Adams, D. D. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 
“We know of no work on theology which meets so 

| the modern heresies." — Chris. Intelligencer. pens 

THE HARVEST AND THE REAPERS. Home Work for 
All, and How to doit. By Rev. Harvey Newcomb. lémo. 

| cloth, 63 cents. 

| A stirring call to labor in the service o Ubrist. 

CRUDEN'’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE. &vo, cloth, 
$1.00. {nvaluable in every family, and very cheap. 








ustice to the valuable preparations now briefly notic- ' THE SIGNET RING AND OTHERGEMS. By Rev. J. De 
t the Pamphiets Liefde. 16mo, clot! its. 


“A beautiful book, fresh, rich and entertaining.”—W. YF. 
, 
BENEFIT OF CHRIST'S DEATH. By Aonio Paleario. 16mo, 
cloth, 38 cents. 


“A precious testimony to the truth as it is in Christ.” 
CHRISTIN HISTORY. By Robert Turnbull, D.D. 12mo 
cloth, $1.25. 


LIPE OF JAMES MONTGOMERY. By Mrs. H. © Knight. 
12mo, cloth, $1.25. 
Ra Any work sent by mail, post paid, un receipt of price. 
GOULD & LINUOLN. 
59 Wasuincroy street, Soston. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, JUNE 13, 1861. 








For the Companion. 
CARRIER |PIGEONS. 
There is a great variety of pigeons, but none 





eral’ 
cles of all kinds left exposed without beit 
stolen. There are no beggars to be met wii 
in the stree: 


hund 
room enough to make two, three, and even half 


next. Roome are left open, and arti- 


are civiland attentive as waiters, and gen- 
ly bo 


t. 
The hotelat which 1 am stopping,— the main 


building two stories high, with an immense 


in front,—is connected on each side by } 
like railroad depots, three or four | 
feet long. Each suit of roomseontains 


uildin 


} 


of them is more remarkable than the carrier |a-dosen ordinary roums, such as wo get at be 


| tels in the United States. 


In front and back 


pigeon, The accounts which we have of the | are hath-houses, fountains, flower-gardens, and 
feats performed by this bird are truly wonder-| out-houges for cooking and for servants, mar- 
fol. They have been known to fly hundreds | ble floors, tiled roofs, ceilings from twenty to | 


of miles at the rate of abouta mile a minute, | twenty-five feet high, no carpets, and but few 
curtains. 


| 


and they will carry letters, or slips of paper | 


with messages written upon them, from one | gs at the first-class hotels in New York. 


place to another with the greatest certainty. | 


Meals are served up in about the same style 





At | 


The habits of living are quite different. 


Although taken to a great distance, as soon as | daylight coffee and teaare taken to yourroom ; | 


8 carrier pigeon is set at liberty, after making 
several wide circles in theair, it returns home | 
with the directness of an arrow. Numerous | 
instances are recorded of these birds having | 
been employed to convey important information 
from besieged towns. At the siege of Modena, | 
a correspoudence was kept up between Brutus 
and Hirtius, by means of carrier pigeons, and 
Taurosthenes gave notice to his father at 
gina, of his victory at the Olympic games, 
on the day he gained it, by a pigeon stained 
with purple. 

The carrier is larger than the common pig- 
eon ; its neck is long and tapering, its breast 
is broad, and its color either black or dun. 

WEEDS. 

We need not be surprised at the extraordi- 
nary increase of weeds in places where they 
were before unknown, if it be true, what we 
are told by a distinguished botanist who has 
lately investigated the matter. By careful ex- 
amination he has found, he says, seven thou- 
sand six hundred weed seed in a pint of clover 
seed, twelve thousand six hundred in a pint of | 
congress seed, thirty-nine thousand four hun- 
dred and forty in a pint of broad clover, and 








twenty-five thousand in a pint of Dutchclover| chapel. It was originally built b 


seed. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





West Brookfield, May 23, 1861. 
Messrs. O_usteap & Co. :—Please excuse m 
negligence in not sending the money for my 
vaper before, but the times are so hard that 
ather has not been able to get the money soon- 
er. 1 have not been able to get any subscri- 
bers this year, but hope to be more fortunate 
another year. Nearlyevery family takes it 
round here. In our family it is prized by all 
more than any other paper. Father says he 
would give up his paper that he has taken for 
twenty years rather than this. 
Yours truly, - BA. G. 


Rindge, N. H., May 27, 1861. 
Otustzean & Co.,—Dear Sirs :—Enclosed 
lease find one dollar in payment for the 
fouth’s Companion for the year ending Jan. 
1, 1862. We prize this paper very highly, 
and think it has lost none of its former attrac- 
tions. It has been a regular visitor to my fa- 

ther’s family for about thirty years. 
Yours respectfully, Cc. B. B. 





VARIETY. 





LIPE IN JAPAN. 


A correspondent who went out in the Unit- 
ed States steamer Niagara, in company with 


the Japanese Embassy, writes as follows of 


hotel life in Batavia, island of Java : 

Now about Batavia and the hotel at which 
I am stopping. How many in New York be- 
lieve that on the Ly « sap side of the globe, 
10,000 miles nearer the 
with the Oriental! magnificence of New York 
hotels can be found? But such is the fact. 

Every thing we see here is so entirely dif- 
ferent from what I have seen or ever imagined 
before, it is hard to tell where or how to begin. 
Tn all the imaginary wilds of speculative fancy, 
I had never dreamed of any thing to come up 
to or compare with Batavia. The place ap- 

oaching nearest to it in the East Indies, or, 
in fact, in any part of the world, is Calcutta, 
and that by many is not considered equal to 
Batavia. 

The hotel at which I am stopping is the Hotel 
des Indes, situated in the new, or upper town, 
some half dozen miles from the water. This 
is a fair specimen of five or six others within a 
half mile of each other. My hotel and greunds 
cover ten acres, The whole ground, like the 
rest of the ait, is one immense forest of trees 
and canals. The trees remind one very much 
of the elms of New Haven. 


is filled 


has a stoop or piazza in front, on which, morn- 
ings and even sit beautifully dressed ladi 
and children. 
driven snow. In front are bi " elegan’ 

lamps, beautiful pictures and steel engravings, 


6moo! i 
from what I have described. At night the cit; 


qneéo, and Chinamen, but no negroes. 


sun, hotels to compure | * 


ladies 
houses are white as the 
t| discovered, had completely mastered it. I 


from lam; is al- 
The streets swarm with Makys, Jap- 


at eight, same, with light refreshments ; twelve, 
breakfast, and at seven, dinner. Coffee and 
tea are always ready, day or night, same as 
baths. No extra charge—take them or not, 
as you please. No business is done in the 
middle of the day, on account of the heat, 
Nights and mornings are cool and delightful ; 
birds are singing all night. 


NEVER PUT OFF. 


Whene’er a duty waits for thee 
With sober judgment view it, 

And never idly wish it done ; 
Begin at once, and do it. 


For Sloth says falsely, ““By-and-by 
Is just as well to do it :” 

But present strength is surest strength ; 
Begin at once, and do it. 


And find not lions in the way, 
Nor faint if thorns bestrew it; 

But bravely try, and strength will come, 
For God will help thee do it. 


THE ROYAL TOMB. 


The royal tomb-house, in which the body of 

the late Duchess of Kent has been temporarily 
deposited, is a lofty stone edifice, to which ac 
cess is gained through a subterranean passage 
sitwated at the foot of the altarin St. George's 
Henry 
Il., as a burial place for himself and his suc- 
cessors ; that monarch, however, altering his 
yurpose, designed the magnificent chapel at 
Wertminster, where his antique and stately 
monument has been the admiration of thou- 
sands, Cardinal Wolsey, on coming into pos- 
session of the structure at Windsor, began a 
sumptuous cenotaph for himself, whence this 
| building obtained the name of the ‘Wolsey 
|tomb-house.”’ Previous to his dis ce, the 
Cardinal had nearly completed his object. The 
monument was composed of white and black 
marble, with elaborately wrought brazen col- 
umns, candlesticks, etc., and it is said that 
Benedetti had received 4250 ducats for what 
he had executed, and that the expense of gild- 
ing had already exceeded $1900. 

The unfinished tomb was seized by the Par- 
liament in 1646, and the ornaments were sold 
to Colonel Venn, the Governor of Winds@r 
Castle, as *‘old brass,’’ for $3000. James II. 
then fitted the place as a Roman Catholic 
chapel. This aroused the indignation of the 
people, and from that time down to the reign 
of George III. the property remained neglected. 
George IIT. repaired the exterior, and excavat- 
ed a vault fifteen feet in depth, which he had 
fitted up as a mausoleum, under the direction 
of Mr. Wyatt, for himself and family. On 
each side of the vault, which corresponds with 
the dimensions of the building, are recesses, 
formed by Gothic octagonal columns, each 
with a range of four shelves, to receive the 
bodies of the deceased. The interior has since 
been completely repaired, the royal tombs hay- 
ing been long beneath a floor of rubbish. The 
turrets and pinacles have also been restored. 
In the royal tomb-house are buried Georges 
III. and 1V.,and William IV. ; Queen Char- 
lotte and Queen Adelaide ; the Dukes of York 
and Kent; the Princesses Amelia, Charlotte 
and Augusta; and the Princes Octavius and 
Alfred, and other royal personages. 





SELF-EDUCATION. 


The school of poverty and trial is not much 
sought after, but its course of training is more 
efficient than many of our fashionable institu- 
tions. Self-edueated men known the worth of 
learning, and know how to put all their ac- 
quisitions to good use. William Gifford, one 
of the best critics of England, was a shoema- 
kers’ apprentice at fifteen, without any pros- 
pect of an education. But an energetic will 
carved its way through formidable obstacles. 
He says: ‘ 

‘*T possessed, at this time, but one book in 
the world ; it was a treatise on Algebra, given 
me by a young woman, who had found it in a 
lodging house. idered it as a . 
but it was a treasure locked up; for it sup- 
posed the reader to be well acquainted with 
simple equations, and I knew nothing of the 
matter. My master’s son had purchased Fen- 
ning’s Introduction—this was precisely what 
I wanted—but he carefully concealed it from 
me, and I was indeb to chance alone for 
stumbling upon his —s place. I sat up 
the ce part of several nights successively, 
and before he that his treatise was 





could now enter upon my own, and that car- 
ried me pretty far into the science. This was 
not done without difficulty. I had not a far- 








. | thing on earth, nor a friend to give me one; 


different 


pen, ink and paper, therefore, were for the 


most part as completely out of my reach asa 
crows tad sceptre. There wis, indeed, a 


resource, but the utmost caution and secrecy 
were necessary in applying it. I beat one 
They | piece of leather as smooth as possible, and 





wrought my problems on it with a blunted | 
awl; for the rest, my memo: 
and I could multiply and. divide by it to a 
great extent. 


SLOW AND SURE. 


The river Amazon, the longest river in the 
world, and which discha) into the sea the 
largest quantity of water, is, at the same time, 
the slowest. It falls but one foot in fifty miles, 
yet it would be just as difficult to stop its course, 
or prevent its flowing into the ocean, as it 
would to dam up the Niagara. 


was tenacious, wages do you get here 
nothing to brag of at that.’’ 


for them prices.” 


“Well, captain. if 1t’s a fair question, what 
?” 

“Oh, I only get my board and clothes, and 

‘You must be harder up than I am, to work 


CURIOUS INVENTIONS. 





N 
3 ve used your Hair 
In the gardens of one of the Italian nobility, ogg ae} received great benetit from it. 1 deem 


“USE THE BEST 1» 


WHO WANTS 4 GOOD HEAD OF HAIR! USE zg 


WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR 
AND BAIR DRESSING. 











Please Tead afew h a 
The Governor allowed his interrogator to de- | Well Known people. - 
part without correcting his mistake, and he| yessus. Huxny P. Winson & Co.: I have oy yet) 
continued to use the pruning knife. saying, inmy opmniou, Mrs. Wilson's Reis Repubeenin is the 
best hair preparation now in use. all continue to use it 
a pleasure. H. H. HARTWELL, 
Pastor ofthe M. BE. Church, Lawrence, Mass. 


ovem! 
Messxs. Henay P. Wirsou & Co.: I ha’ our 


of high commendation, and ey 
ortgi- 


That one foot in fifty miles is just as good | near Florence, there was formerly a statue of | recommend it to all who want to restore gray hair to its 


as though it were a hundred. What an image | Pan, sitting on a stool, with a reed pipe in 
the mighty flood presents of a resolute will de- | his hand, and another of a nymph motioning 


termined to accomplish a certain purpose ; 
let but the will be formed, and it matters lit- 
tle how slow the means may be, the object will 
be accomplished sooner or later. In these fast 
days, when every thing seems to have received 


formed, as request- 


washing clothes in the stream ; and a statue | it had fallen otf, remove dandruff, restore the hair to i 


nal color, or y 

easy itching of the héad, or bi 
ir is falling trom the . To those who 

him to lay on the pipe. Ven, Ratting away | — hair, use, by all means, Mrs. W iison 8 wes enera- 

his stool, stood up ai r . 

ed, after which he took his stool and sat down | 

again. There was also the statue of a woman, | = Regenerator” the standard article of all hair preparations. 


to any who are troubled with dandrufi, or a disa- 
wh 


umors, Or to those 
ee aby article 
. G. W. 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist EB. Church, Great Falls, N.'H. 
Maessers. Henry P. Witsox & Co. : deem “ Mrs. Wilson’s 


have, in many instances, known it o resture the hair where 


its origi- 
a certain impetus, and great enterprises are|of Fame, who spread his wings, and sounded | 3a)? or, care ca ey et et le 
taken up and executed with a flash, it is| his trumpet. Artiticial birds, perched on trees, | boemse sharer in several of these benebte, Ghd ienkkt oay, tne 
very well to bear in mind that the greatest | and made to sing, or whistle, or spread their | Se found in Mrs. H. &. Wilson's Hair Repeastetes ona Drees 
thi that have been accomplished in the| wings, were common adjuncts to a garden. | 18 5. rim st Methodist Church, Machetes Ne'H, 


world have been done by slow and patient 
movements. 

The brilliant result may have suddenly burst 
upon the world, but the processes by which it 
was accomplished have been deliberately plan- | 
ned and slowly executed. The electric tele- 
graph is now the type of rapidity ; but con- 
sider by what slow and patient steps it was 
brought to perfection. It took afull hundred 
years of plodding thought, of patient experi- 





that ultimatum of rapid progress. 


It is a very g thing to be fast, when, as | 
Davy Crockett said, you are sure you are right. 
But it is much better to be slow and sure, for 
then there will be no danger of overshooting 
your mark. 


REPENTANCE. 


A hermit was conducted by an angel into a 

wood, where he saw an old man cutting down | 
boughs to make upa burden. When it was | 
large, he tied it up, and attempted to lift it on | 
his shoulders and carry it away, but finding it | 
very heavy he laid it down again, cut more | 
wood and heaped it on, and then tried again to | 
carry it off. Tbis he repeated several times, | 
always adding something to the load, alter| 
trying in vain to raise it trom the ground. In| 
the meantime the hermit, astonished at the old | 
man’s fully, desired the angel to explain what 

this meant. } 
“You behold,”’ said he, ‘‘in this foolish old | 
man, an exact representation of those who, be- | 
ing made sensible of the burden of their sins, | 
resolve to repent, but soon grow weary, and | 
instead of lessening their burden, inerease it | 
every day. At each trial they find the task 
heavier than it was before, and so put it off a 


by and-by be more able to accomplish it. 
Thus they go on adding wo their burden, till 
it grows too heavy to be borne, and then in de- 
spair of God's mercy, and with their sins un- 
repented of, they lie down and die. Turn 
again, my son, and behold the end of the old 
man whom thou sawest heaping up a load of 
boughs.”’ 

The hermit looked, and saw him in vain at- 
tempting to remove the pile, which was now 
accumulated far beyond his strength to raise. 
His feeble limbs tottered over their burden ; 
the poor remains of his strength were fast eb- 
bing away ; the darkness of death was gather- 
ing around him ; and after a convulsive and 
impotent attempt to lift the pile, he teil down 
and expired. . 


THE TWO UMBRELLAS. 


The other day the Prince of Wales was tak- 
ing a walk between Cambridge and Mading- 
ley, when a shower of rain coming on, he so- 
licited shelter in one of the cottages by the 
roadside. The good woman of the house very 
courteously dusted a chair with herapron and 
requested the Prince to takea seat, which he 
did, and entered into a comfortable chat with 
his hostess, on the weather and various kin- 
dred topics. As the rain made no sign of leay- 
ing off, the Prince requested the loan of an 
umbrella, and the old lady, who, of course, 
was in ignorance of the name and rank of her 
guest, at once conveyed the intelligence that 
she possessed two umbrellas, a silk one and a 
cotton one. The silk one she made it a rule 
never to lend ; but if the gentleman would not 
mind the cotton one, he was welcome to that ; 
he need not trouble himself to send it all the 
way from Cambridge, but if he would leave it 
at a certain stall in the market, on Saturday, 
it would do just as well. The Prince accepted 
the offer, and regardless of the‘‘Sairey Gamp”’ 
appearance of the shelter, made his way be- 
neath its shade to Madingley. In the after- 
noon the umbrella was sent back by one of the 
servants with an intimation that “his Royal 
Highness’’ was much obliged for the favor, 
and requesting the lender’s acceptance of a 
gold medallion containing his royal mother’s 

rtrait. Eversince then the old lady has 

n unceasing in self-reproaches that she did 
not lend the Prince the ‘‘silk ’un.’’ 


SEEKING EMPLOYMENT. 


The Alameda (Cal.) Herald tells the follow- 
ing anecdote of Ex-Gov. Weller, which is worth 
printing : 

It seems that a few days since one of those 

rsons who are often met in this country seek- 
ing employment, came to the premises of his 
Excellency, and found him pruning his vine- 


him the outward appearance of a real laborer. 


following colloquy ensued : 
«el say, ca 


these premisés want to hire any more help?” 


he wants at present.”” 
“Right nice place this.’’ 
“Yes, this is a very good farm.” 








little longer, in the vain hope that they will | 


yard, which employment made it neceseary to 
divest himaelf of his coat, and altogether gave 


The stranger approached the Governor, and the 
in, does the man who owns 


“No, sir, I think not; he has all the help 


The mechanical arts were employed in the 
strangest manner, 80 as tu tru y imitate Na- 
ture, and fill the illiterate and 

admiration. 
stale ; and dancing dolls, and marionettes of 
all kinds—whether striking the hour on a 


. . > enerator the scalp is cleamsed and 
These tricks of art have grown | fhe hair is restored to its original col 
| glossy » and where it was Very thin, auew and beautitul growth 
| is produced. 


Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Masses. Henay P. Wiison & Uo.: For 


r 3 some years past 
earned with | my hair had been turning gray. by the use ot your Hair Re- 


treed Irom and 


jor, abd rendered soit and 


1 confident that it operates, not as a dye, but to 


. tee! restore 
church-steeple, or pirouetting at the front ofa | the roots to their natural healthy state. Most cheertully do 1 


street-organ—are gone out of fashion. 
turn our ingenuity to a better aceount—to a| 
more profitable purpose. Steam engines—waft- 


. ; pe: “ 1 
ment, of slow, deliberate movements, to reach | ing us over the ocean in sailless ships, and bear- | duh agente @6 tana: Wiiheents 
ing us over the land in horseless carriages, are | !Tieuds’ heads ; some, it reinstates the 


than all the curious contrivances of ancient ar- 
tists. 


THE FORESTS OF THE SEA. 

In reading the following, at once occurs to 
us the exclamation of the King of Israel, | 
‘*Marvellous are Thy works, and that my soul | 
knoweth right well.’’ This mighty Lord will 
be our friend and guide, if we will choose him. 





The sea has its forests as well as its barren 
grounds. We see the sargassos, or sea weed, 
in huge prairies spreading over areas as lar, 
as our continents—that of the Atlantic tropic 
covers a space, according to Von Humboldt, of | 
seven times the area oi the French Empire ; | 
and we know that every leaf in all that) 
‘oceanic meadow’”’ is the home of a host of liv- 
ing creatures. In other places, and over regions | 
as wide as the tropics, the palm of the sea, | 
the kelp, throws up its graceful stem and beau- 
tiful leaf; whilst about the equator, as well | 
as in those glacial regions around our northern | 
pole, on the rich vegetation of+ the bed of the 
vcean graze the walrus and the dugong, and 
endless colonies of creatures dwell amidst wa- 
tery forests.— Blackwood. 


OBEYING ORDERS. 


The officer of the deck on board a man-of- 
war asked the man at the wheel one day,— 
**How does she head ?”” 
| It was blowing a gale of wind. 
“Southayst,”’ returned Pat, touching his 
hat, but forgetting to add sir to his answer. 
‘You'd better put a few more s’sin your 
answer when you speak to me,”’ said the huffy 
lieutenant. 
‘ Ay, ay, sir-r-r,”’ returned the witty Irish- 
man. 
A day or two after the officer called out 
again : 

**How does she head now?’’ 

**Southayst and by south, half south, and 
little southerly, sir-ree, yer honor, sir,” 
screamed Pat. 


THE BATYLE OF LIFE. 


The battle of life, in by far the greater num- 
ber of cases, must necessarily be fought up hill, 
and to win it without a struggle were, per- 
haps, to win it without honor. If there were 
no difficulties, there would be no success, if 
there were nothing to struggle for, there would 
be nothing achieved. Difficulties may intimi- 
date the weak, but they act only as a stimulus 
to men of pluck andresolution. Allexperience 
of life, indeed, serves to prove that the impedi- 
ments thrown in the way of human advance- 
ments, may, fur the must part, be overcome by 
steady good conduct, honest zeal, activity, per- 
severance, and.above all, by a determined res- 
olution to surmount difficulties, and stand up 
manfully against misfortune. 


GIVING FROM THE HEART. 


A poor woman and a cripple, a convert 
from heathenism in South Airica, hired her- 
self out that she might earn something to give 
to the missionary cause. When the time came 
for the missionary meeting, she asked her mis- 
tress for five shillings, who told her that sober 
and industrious people ought not to give any 
thing, but rather drunkards, who squander 
their money. She replied, ‘‘Such persons can 
do as they choose ; but we feel that we must 
give.” 


CAPITAL. 


The best capital that » young man can start 
with in life is industry, with good sense, cour- 
age and the fear of God. They are better than 
cash, credit, or friends. 


Anna, the minister’s little daughter, is very 
restless—always wishing to go somewhere, 
and never contented with staying long in a 
place. She was one day talking about going 
to heaven, when her sister, a little older than 
she, said, 

‘Why, Sissy, what do you want togo to 
heaven for? you wouldn’t be there lo Fefore 
you would want to go somewhere else.”? — Lit 
tle Pilgrim. 


Why should potatoes grow better than oth- 
Becemes ‘the 


Ww recommend it to all who are in Leed. 
© compared with the benefit received. 


he expense 
Yours Respectiully, 
To whow it may concern ; 

‘his certities that 1 have been an eye witnessof the wonder- 
Hal kegenator upon several of my 
hair to its original 
of hair, aud in my 


Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


jor—others it gave a fine new growth 


. . cul 
There are no great things done ina hurry. | far more remarkable triumphs of human skill | case having been very bald for tiiteen years, but now 1 tind 


quite an increase of hair, and 1 am satisiied it 1 bad attended 
to it as 1 should have done, my head Would bave been nearly 
or quite covered, I have used but une Luttie. 
You have liberty to use this as yuu please, with the addition 
that it is almost a sure cure tor the hesuache. 
Da. H. A. BEN LON, 
Saratoga Water Cure. 


Saratoca,N Y,, Aug. 15. 
& Go.: 1 bave used your Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandruf and 
cured the headache which 1 have been very much afflicted 
with for many years. 

I have appbed it to the heads of others hundreds of times, 
and | ha’ 


ve never known an instance but what it removed al) 


Messas. Hexry P. Wiison 


erysipelas, sures and pimples oi every kind. 
The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR, 





The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts- 
Pint bottie, and $1 for quart bottles. Ihe quart Lottles are 
much the cheapest. The t H rT h the k 
are made are, vl a rare Virtue, anu are enlireiy Giherent irom 
those used in any other preparation vi the kind in this country. 
They are cooling and gently mvistening in their nature, and 
contain no properties but those Which nature eviaently in- 
seated for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
mended. 


dirs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
‘etails for 57 cts. per bottle, and lor dressing the hair of any 

person, young or old, there is not its equal in the world. It 
will make the bair everything you Want it should be, and 
mnvreover, it has a perfume that is intinitely superior to an 
of the tashiouable extracts, either loreign or Alerican, whic! 
alone should entitle it to a place on every lady's toliet table. 

Be careful and obtain Mrs. H. b. jisun’s Hair Dressing, as 
as the name will be blown in every bottle, aud you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 





Wholesale Agents. 
Hi. H. Hay, Portland, Genemnt Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
col a 


wick, and Novase 

GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. 

T.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
Pennsylvania. 


M. S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 

shall St.; Charles T. Carney, No. 13% Wasyington St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St.; Carter, Colcor: 
& Preston, No. 34 Hanover St. ; Wilsun, Fairbanks & Co. 
No. 43 and 45 Hanover St. ; Reed, Outlier & Co., No. 113 an 
115 Broad St., Buston, Mass. 


Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Manch 
ter, N. _ to whom all ietters should be addressed. 
ly 


IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


‘Three-fourths ofall the sickness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon @ weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces. 

The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood. 
This is derived from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount of iron is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suifers, and unless the defi- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are w eakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina- 
ble complaint, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 


Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 
Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness ot the Sexu- 
al Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseases of the female system 
generally, and all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
prostration of physical and mental energy. In all these cases 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
of its wonderful success is the simple fact that it at once sup- 
plies the y of that ind i t, 


TRON IN THE BLOOD. 


The stavements of cures which are published in our pam. 
phiet may be relied upon as strictly true inevery case, in[proo 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the original 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 

Every Lyva.ip Saoutp Reap Tuess Facts, and avail him- 
Self or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWETT & CARTER, 





No 39 Summer Srazer, Boston. 


For sale by all Druggists, 6— 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at alow 
of the Companion fro; 





price, at thisOffice, Bound Volum 
m 1848. 36— 





YOUTH’S COMPA} 


A FAMILY P4 

DEVOTED 70 

Piety, Morality,Brother 
tarianism, No Co 
PUBLISHED Wa! 
OLMSTEBAD & CO., 
Neo. 22 School 

Paros Slaraean. Six Corizs ron $5 








er vegetables ? have to 
what they are doing. i all 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 
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